The Knight and the Beggar-W encit. 
Which doth a wanton prank unfold, 


In as merry a ſtory as ever was told. 
The Tune is, The Kings delight, or Turn Coat. 
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1 Met with a jovial Beggar 5 This Beggat I ſhall deſcribe, * 
And into the Fields! led her, 8 Without any hope of b2 ibe. 
and 1 laid her upon the ground; 70 was one of the maunding tribe 


Ber face did nct invite mee , Hhee bad a fine fot and leg, 
No2 her ſmock didmuchdelight mer As ntmbleas Doe oz Stag, 
but I think the young whoꝛe was ſound; d end then ſhe began to begg; 
With Ladies both freſh and gꝛy & Do (en as my Yerſe ſhee fees 
Jokten did ſpoꝛt and play, 20 She feil down upon her knes⸗ 
yet a Beggar Ile take The who:c had a ſack 
fo; varieties ſake » ©} That hung at her back 
Shc'l pleaſe mee as well as they, ell furnith'd wityB2ead and Cheſe, 
J have a god Wife, as fait & Ohe ſtrück mee into adump 
As ever dꝛew Engliſh aire Y The jade was both young and plump , 
her pleaſure is paſt compare , 


<3 with a round, and a ranting Rump; 
7 


Vet cherry lips, che ks. and eyes, Ver feature had ſo much fozce, * 


Her belly, her bꝛeaſt. and thighs, It rafſcd in mee remoaſe 
might any but J ſuffice, and d2ew mer quite off mp Yorſe, 
M ith her i ſo often play 50 But when J began to woe 
And weary mp time away 28 She told mie ſhe would not dw, 
Tat a fovler to mee, 70 Quoth! pꝛetty Pot. 
Would be fatrer than ſhe, > ict me ſhew thee ſome ſpozt 
Uartety wins the dap» & Oha kiſt me, and anlwered no. 
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god Pa up and rfde, 
Mes ſo 1 will t(thought 1) 
With that 1 dzew ſomething nigh 
the ſtrugled and cry'd fp. x. 
2 but a Beggat by b2&d» 
uoth J let me do this ded, 
Fox he that wil ſcozn 


A Beggar⸗wench bozn 
Map want a god turn at ned, 


Then into her Arms I claps 
Nuoth ſhe now l 'm in your traps 
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J bad the wench ſtay behind, 
Lo And fold her 1 would be kind, 
But when AX come home 
I lcok'd4tke a Pome , 
J wiſh'd that J had ben blind. 
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Py Wife and my neighbours all 
Did laugh, ye might hear 'em bawl 
from Temple -B ar to White-Hall, 
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A 
F my{wcet-hearts pzovant was found 


2 Mhich lay in the wallet bound , 
2 and ſcatter d about the ground , 
The light of my wife did daunt , 


and make mp heart pꝛick and pent 
what ſhall J do with mp ſcraps ? VF Sir Thomas quoth the > 
Thꝛow them in the baſh laid J. And ſpake merrily) 
Ay no, ſhe did ſkrefcht reply here get you this god pꝛodant⸗ 
there's Pig, and Pudding and Ple $6 
Me beag fo better o wozſe, 2 Thought J it fs beſt bear up, 
SD beings J will not curſe; Although of thts venemous Cup, 
Why then quoth l, I take but a ſozrowtul ſup , 
Gs run pzeſently, In the twinckling of ones eyes , 
And thzow it a 'thwart my horſe, Þ I thought of athouſand lyes, 
ON but nere a one would ſuffice; 
She then(ina merry veyne) & J many things had in doubt, 
Did trip to mee back again » Pet could not wel bꝛing em about, 
to pat me out of my pain, F 23s J went to begin 
She dazelled ſo my ſight , The wench came in; 
„ -— 8⁰ And lo came the ſtoʒp out. 
ever had Lucy de 5 
Soclole to me now thectines 2 Py Latydidlangh out-right , 


And flatters abꝛoad her wings, 
But my baKful jade 
Aſham'd of the trade 

Bꝛale lule and away he flings, 


I rife and awAap ran 2 » 

The Beagar-wench then did cry, 
my Pig 

J ran and I curt'd and woe, 

Untill J came to my de, 


bun the Hoꝛſe was ett home beloze 8 
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and my Pudding and Pie 


As if ſhe had much delight 

But J tound ft not ſo at night: 
gave the power ch a pece, 
Bat wiſbt ſhe had been in Greece 

to tcl ſuch a tale as this, 
I Py Padam doth make it fight , 
£6 But J have got nething by't, 
foꝛ when the wants of her wiſh 

© ft is th:own in my diſh» 

be 3's better been hang d cut-right, 
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